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Poor Robin's Dream, 


commonly call'd, Poor Chin 


I know no reaſon but this harmleſs Riddle 3 | 
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- May as well be Printed as Sung to a Fiddle. 
Noa complcat Tune, known by Muſicians and many others, or, Game at Cards? 
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[= Cwnob god fellow, what all a mozt - 
* I pꝛap thee tell me what is the news e 
Trading is dead, and J am ſoꝛrp feꝛt. 
which makes me lok wozſe than I uſe; (penny 
If a man hath no employment whereby to get a 
Vr he th no enjoyment if that he wanteth monp⸗ 
Arid charity is net uſed bymany. 


3 have nothing to ſpend noꝛ i be no thing to lend, 
t'be nothmg to do, J farry at heme , 

Sitting in my chair, dꝛawing near to the fre, 
3 fell aflep like an idle d2one, 

and as Fhept 3 tell into a dꝛeam » 

I law a Plapected uit hout e're a theam » 

ut I could not tell what che Play dis mean, 


pet afterwards J did percefve, 

and ſomething moꝛe did under ſtand 
The Stage was the wozld wherein we live , 

the Actozs hep were all man kinde, ( fling 
When the Play is ended the Stage down they i 
Thon there will be no difference in ihis thing 
Betwan a Beggar ant a Ring. 


The firff that acted J pzofeff, b a 
was Time with a Glals and aSfthe in his hand 
he Globe of the woꝛid upon his bzeatft, 

to ſhew he could the ſame commano, 
7 her's a time foꝛ to woꝛk. and a time fo2 fo plax 
time fo2 to bezrow, ano a time fog to pa, 
And a time that calls us all awap. 
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15 (CC, Dnſcience in oꝛder takes his place 
| and very gallantly plates his part, 
He fears not to fle in a Rulers face 
a lthongh it cuts him to the heart, 
He told them all this is the latter age, 
Mbich put the Actoꝛzs into ſuch a Rage, 
That thep kic kt po: Conſcience from the ſtage. 


Plain dealing pꝛeſentiy appears 

in habtt like a ſimple man, 

' The Acozs at him mocks and jers 

pointing their fingers as they ran 
How came this fellow into our companp ⸗ 

Awap with him man a gallant did cry, 
Fo? plain dealing will a beggar dye. 


Dilimulation mounted the Stage » 
but he was cloathed in gallant afftre, 
Me was acquainted with yonth anv age, 
many hts company did veitre, 
They did entertain bim in their very bzeaff, 
There he could habe harbour and auletly reit. 
'., Foz diſſemblers and turn - coats fares the bett. 
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Then cometh in po Charity, | 
methinks te loked wond3ous old. 
She qufverd and guakf moſt᷑ pitteouſty, | 
tit griev' d me fo think ſhe was grown ſo cold, 

She had ben ith City and in the Country, 
K tkewiſe amongſt the awpers and the obility 
But there was no room foz pooꝛ Charity. 


Then comes in Truth not tcloathed in wwꝛl, 

bat like youth in his white Lawn fleves 
He ſaies the Land is full, full. full. 

to full of Rebells wozſe than theeves, (pꝛide 
The City's fnli of povertp,the French are full of 
Phanatic ks full ot en vy, that ozder can't abſve z 
Ind the Tſarers bags are full beſide, 


— 


Bark tow Bellonia's dzums do beat, 
methinks it goes ratling th2ough Ge fown, 
Hark how it thunders thzongh the fire t 
as if it would ſhake the Chimneyp's down, 
Then comes in Mars the great God of war 


And when J awakt I ſate in my Chair. 


And bids us fate about, and be as we were * 3 
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